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The Unfortunate LOVE 


Vol. 1.230 


Lanciehire G ENT LE MAN, 


OF A 


And the hard Fortune of a fair young BRIDE, 
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9 


LAM 


OO R, you faithful Lovers, 
On my unhappy State, 


See my Tears diſtilling, 


But pouring ont too late, 
And buy no fooliſh Fancy 
At too dear a Rate. 
Alack for my Love I. all die. 
My Father is a Gentleman, 
ell known of high Degree. 
And tender of my Welfare 
Evermore was he; 
He ſought for Reputation, 
But all the worſe for me, 
Alack, &c. 
There was a proper Maiden 
Of Favonr ſweet and fair, 
To whom in deep Affection 
I cloſely did repair, 


Ja Heart I dearly lov'd her, 


Lo, thus began my Care; 
Alack, &. gf 
For Nature had adorn'd her 
With Qualities divine, 


_ Prudant'in her Actions, 


And in Behaviour fine, 
Upon a ſweeter Creature 
The Sun did never ſhine; 


\ Mack, xc. 
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Nothing wanting in her. 
But this the Grief of all, 
Of Birth ſhe was but lowly, 


I charge thee on my Bleſſing, 
Her Sight that thou refrain, 
And that into her Company 


Of Subſtance very ſmall, You never come again; 
A fimple hired Servant, That you ſhonld — ſo married 
And Subject at each Call. 1 hold it in Diſdain ; 
Alack, &c. Alack, &c. 
Yet ſhe was my Pleaſure, Are there ſo many Gentlemen, 


My Joy and Heart's delight, 
More 25 than any Treafore, 
More precious in my Sight ? 
At length to one another 
Our Promiſe we did plight. 
Alack, &c. 


Ot worſhipful Degree, 
That have moſt honeſt Daughters 
Of Beauty fair and free, 
And will none but a Beggar's Brat 
Content and pleaſure thee ? 
Alack, &c. 


And thus unto my Father God, that did all things create 
The Thing I did reveal, a his Vow to thee I — 5 
Deſiring of his Favour, If thou do not this Begear 
Nothing I did conceal; Refuſe and quite forſ{ake. 
But he my dear Affection From thee thy due Inheritance 
Regarded ne er a deal; I wholly mean to take; 
Alack, &c. Alack, &c. 


Quoth he thou graceleſs Fellow, 


Theſe his bitter Speeches | 
Thou art my only Heir; 


Did ſore torment my Mind, 
Knowing wel! how greatly, 


Haſt thou no better Care He was to Wealth incl ud, 


To marry with a Beggar My Heart was ſlain with Sorrow, 
That is both poor and bare; No Comf: rt I could find; 
Alack, &c. Alack, c. 


Then did F-write a Lekter, 


Seeing you are diſpoſed 
And ſent it to my Dear; To lead a wededd Life, 

Wherein my firſt AtteQtion J have unto your Credit 
All changed did appear; Provided you a Wife, 


Which from her fair Eyes forced Where you may live delightful 
The Pea led Water clear; Without all Care and Strife: 
Alack, &c. 6 Alack, &c. ä 

For Grief unto the Meſſenge Maſter Sero:k's Daughter, 

One Word ſhe could not ſpeak, Moſt beaatiful and wile, 

Thoſe doleful heavy Tidings Three hundred pounds ſ er Portion 
Her gentle Heart did break May well your Mind ſuffice, 

Yet ſought not by he: Speeches And by her Friends and Kindred 
On me her Heart to wreak ; You may to Credit riſe : 

Alack, &c. © Alach, &c. 

This Deed within my Conſcience This is, my Son, undoubted, 
Tormented me full ſore, A Mate for thee moſt meet, 

To think upon the Promiſe She is a proper Maiden, 

I made her long before, Moft delicate and ſweet, 
A d for the trne Performance Go woe her then and wed her, 


How 1 moſt deeply ſwore ? I ſhall xejoyce to ſee't : 
Alack, &c. Alack, &c. | 
could not be in Quiet Her Friends and I have talked, 
' Tall 1 to her did go, And thereon have agreed, 
Who for my ſake remained Then be not thou abaſhed, 


In Sorrow, Grief and Woe, 
And unto her in ſcret 
My full Intent to ſhow 
Alack, &c. 
My Sight rejoyced greatly O 
Her ſad perplexed Heait, 
From both our Eyes on ſudden - 


But ſpeedily proceed, 
Thou ſhalt be entertained, 
Then have no doubt to ſpeed ; 
Alask, &c. | 
pardon me. dear Father, 
With baſhful looks, I ſaid, 
To enter into Marriage 


The trickling Tears did ſtart; I ſorely am afraid, 
And in each other's Boſom A ſingle Life 1s lovely, 
We breathed forth our ſmart ; Therein my Mind is ſtaid; 
Alack, &c. Alack, &c, | 
Unknown nnto my Father, When he had heard my Speeches, 
Or any Friend beſide, - His Anger did ariſe, 


Oar ſelves we cloſely married, He drove me from his Preſence, 


She was my only Bride, My Sight he did deſpiſe, 
Yet till within her Service And ſtraĩt to diſinherit me 
1 caus'd her to abide , All means he did deviſe: 
Alack, &c. Alk, &c. 


But never had two Lovers 


When I my ſelf perceived, 
More Sorrow, Care and Grief, 


In that il Caſe to ſtand, 


No Means in our Extremity Moſt lewdly I conſented ' 
We found for our Relief; Unto his fond Demand, 

And now what ſurther happened, And married with the other, 
Here followeth in brief; And all to fave my Land: 

Alack, &c. Alack, &c. ; 

Now you loyal Lovers, And at this hapleſs Marriage, 
Attend unto the reſt, Great coſt my Friends did keep 

See by ſecret Marriage, They fpared not their Poultry, 
How ſore 1 am oppreſs'd, Their Oxen, nor their Sheep, 


For why ? my fad Misfortune 


Whilſt joyfully they danced, 
Herein ſhall be expreſs'd, 


I did ig Corners weep : 


Ala:k, &c. Alack, &c. 
My Father came unto me My Conſcience ſore tormented, 
Upon a certain Day, Did me of Joys deprive , 


And with a merry Countenance, I for to hide my Sorrew a 
and looks that ſeem d all gay: In Thought did always ſtrive, 
My Son quoth he come hither, Quoth I, what Shame will it be 
And mark what / ſhall ſay; To have two Wives alive ? 
Alack, &c. Alack, &c. 


O my ſweet Margnret, 


. Alack, &c. 


* 


I did in Sorrow ſay, 
Thou know'ſt not in thy Service, 
Of this my Marriage-Day, 
Tho' here my Body refteth, 
With thee my Heart doth ſtay : 
Alack, &c. _ 
And in my Meditations 
Came in my lovely Bride, bs 
With Chains and Jewels trimmed 1 
And ſilken Robes beſide, N 
Saying, why doth my true Love 
So ſadly here abide: 
Alack, &c. 
Yea, twenty lovely Kiſſes 
She did on me beſtow, 
And forth abroad a walking, 
This lovely Maid did go, 
Yea Arm in Arm Woſt Friendly 
With him that was her Foe: 
Alack, &c. k! 
But when that Thad brought her 
Where no Body was near, 
{ embraced her moſt falſely, 
With a moſt feigned Cheer, 
Unto the Heait 7 ſtabbed 
Ihis Maiden fair and clear. 


My ſelf in woefvl manner 
I wounded with a Knife, 
And laid my ſelf down by her, 
By this my married Wife, 
And ſaid that Thieves to rob us, 
Had wrought this deadly Strife, 
Alack, &c. 
Great Wailing and great Sorrow, 
Was then upon each Side, 
In woefvl ſort they buried 
This fair and lovely Bride, 
And my Diſſimulat ien 
Herein was quickly try'd. 
Ala: k, Kc. 
And, for this cruel Murther, 
To Death I now am brought 
For this, my aged Father 
Did end his Deys in nought; 
My Margaret, at theſe Tidings, 
Her own Deſtruction wrought, 
Alack, &c. . 

Lo, here the doleful Peril 
Blind Fancy brought me in, 
And mark what Care and Sorrow 

Forc'd Marriages do bring: 


All Men, by me take Warning, 


And God forgive my Sin. 
'* Mack for my LoveT ſhall die 
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